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Author's Notes: 
This is a very short, rather silly piece, but | felt there was a severe lack of Genesis/Geneslash on this site. 


Steve would like to get one thing straight: he is. 


No, seriously, he likes girls. Most guys do, and thats ok. And some guys don't, and that's ok too. Less 


competition. 


Steve is pretty sure none of his bandmates like girls all that much, even though a few of them actually look 
pretty girly. In fact, one time, while drunk as hell, he had wandered into the wrong room and saw what he 
thought were two weirdly tall chicks kissing (which - wow) but upon closer inspection had proved to be Mike 
and Tony. 


They'd actually been quite rice about it and helped him back to his room, where he proceeded to drink another 
half-bottle of whiskey because while he liked those guys, he did not need those images burned into his brain. 
By the time he had gotten over the hangover the next day, he honestly didn't care that Mike and Tony were 


like, a thing. Like, together. 

And then this one time, he had gone into the room Phil and Peter were sharing because he needed to borrow a 
pen - he had an idea, man, he needed to write that shit down! - and it had been very quiet, you know, Peter 
was passed out from the long day and Phil was sitting up doing a crossword puzzle. Nothing out of the 
ordinary at all. 


Well, except for the fact that they were in the same bed. 


So. Phil and Peter. Mike and Tony. That made sense to Steve. He could do the math. (And hey, it meant more 
girls for him) 


What he doesn't understand is Peter's "sleepovers" with Mike and Tony. 

They happen often enough for him to notice, which should tell you something about their frequency. And after 
the third time he sees Peter sneaking into Mike and Tony's room, he gets a little suspicious, because Phil's his 
friend, you know, and he doesn't want anyone getting hurt. So he keeps an eye on things and notices that Peter 
doesn't leave until the morning. And Steve is pretty damn sure that they aren't just braiding each other's hair 
(although, with them, that might be a valid possibility). 

He decides to do a little investigating. 


As casually as he can, he wanders into Phil's room, on the pretense of looking for Peter. 


"Hey, Phil. Do you know where Peter is?" Right. That sounded totally casual. Man, he was good at this 
investigating stuff. 


"So you finally got up the balls to ask about the sex thing.” 

Damn it! 

"Uh..so you..know about that?" 

Phil rolls his eyes. "I suggested it" 

"What?" What? 

"Sometimes Peter has a little too much energy for me. Sometimes Tony and Mike - well, 'm not actually sure 
what exactly they like, but I'm pretty sure it's kinda kinky. And sometimes | like to sit back and pop open a 
beer and watch some cowboy movies without Peter's hair falling into the nachos. The arrangement works out 


pretty well" He shakes the bowl of nachos at Steve. "Wanna join me?" 


And that was how Man Cave Night got started. It always happened on Kinky Threeway Night too, and everyone 


was quite satisfied with the whole arrangement. 


